PYGMALION

MRS PEARCE [at the door\ Now, Mr Higgins, please dont say
anything to make the girl conceited about herself.

HIGGINS [conscientiously] Oh I Quite right,, Mrs Pearce. [To
Eli^a] Yes; damned silly.

MRS PEARCE. Please, sir.

HIGGINS [correcting himself] I mean extremely silly.

LIZA. I should look all right with my hat on. [She takes up her
hat; puts it on; and -walks across the room to the fireplace with a
fashionable air].

HIGGINS. A new fashion, by George! And it ought to look
horrible I

DOOLITTLE [with fatherly pride] Well, I never thought she'd
clean up as good looking as that. Governor. She's a credit to me,
aint she?

LIZA. I tell you, it's easy to clean up here. Hot and cold water
on tap, just as much as you like, there is. Woolly towels, there
is; and a towel horse so hot, it burns your fingers. Soft brushes to
scrub yourself, and a wooden bowl of soap smelling like prim-
roses. Now I know why ladies is so clean. Washing's a treat for
them. Wish they could see what it is for die like of me!

HIGGINS. I'm glad the bathroom met with your approval.

LIZA. It didnt: not all of it; and I dont care who hears me say
it. Mrs Pearce knows.

HIGGINS. What was wrong, Mrs Pearce?

MRS PEARCE \llandfy] Oh, nothing, sir. It doesnt matter.

LIZA. I had a good mind to break it* I didnt know which way
to look. But I hung a towel over it, I did.

HIGGINS. Over what?

MRS PEARCE. Over the looking-glass, sir.

HIGGINS. Doolitde: you have brought your daughter up too
strictly.

DOOLITTLE. Me! I never brought her up at all, except to give
her a lick of a strap now and again. Dont put it on me, Governor.
She aint accustomed to it, you see: thats all But she'll soon pick
up your free-and-easy ways.

LIZA. Tin a good girl, I am; and I wont pick up no free-and-
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